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places were thrown into complete confusion : 
tumults and altercations took place, but nothing 
of consequence was effected. 

"At length Martin Alonzo Pinson, the 
wealthy and enterprising navigator, who has 
punishments on all who should prove refractory. 
It was all in vain ; the communities of those 
already been mentioned, came forward and en- 
gaged personally in the expedition. He and 
his brother Vicente Yanez Pinzon, who was 
likewise a navigator of great courage and abi 
lity, possessed vessels, and had seamen in their 
employ. They were related to many of the 
seafaring inhabitants of Palo3 and Moguer, 
and had great influence throughout the neigh- 
bourhood. It is supposed that they furnished 
Columbu3 with funds to pay the eighth share of 
the expense, which he had engaged to advance. 
They furnished two of the vessels required, and 
determined to sail in the expedition. Their 
example and persuasions had a wonderful effect ; 
a great many of their relations and friends 
agreed to embark, and the vessels were ready 
for sea within a month after they had engaged 
in their enterprise." 

* * * * # 

" The squadron being ready to put to sea, 
Columbus confessed himself to the Friar Juan 
Perez, and partook of the communion, and his 
example was followed by the officers and crews, 
committing themselves, with the most devout 
and affecting ceremonials, to the especial guid- 
ance and protection of heaven, in this perilous 
enterprise. A deep gloom was spread over the 
whole community of Palos, for almost every 
one had some relation or friend on board of the 
squadron. The spirits- of the seamen, already 
depressed by their own fears, were still more 
cast down, at beholding the affliction of those 
they left behind, who took leave of them with 
tears and lamentations and dismal forebodings, 
as of men they were never to behold again." 

Now for the second expedition ; the Eldorado 
side of the medal : 

" The departure of Columbus on his second 
voyage of discovery presented a brilliant con- 
trast to his gloomy embarkation at Palos. On 
the 25th of September, at the dawn of day, 
the bay of Cadiz was whitened by his fleet. 
There were three large ships of heavy burden, 
and fourteen caravals. The number of persons 
permitted to embark had originally been limited 
to one thousand ; but many volunteers were 
allowed to inlist without pay, others got on 
board of the ships by stealth, so that eventually 
about 1500 set sail in the fleet. All were 
full of animation, and took a gay leave of their 
friends, anticipating a prosperous voyage and 
triumphant return. Instead of being regarded 
by the populace as devoted men, bound upon a 
dark and desperate enterprise, they were con- 
templated with envy, as favoured mortals de- 
stined to golden regions and delightful climes, 
where nothing but wealth, and wonder, and 
enjoyment awaited them. Columbus moved 
among the throng accompanied by his sons, 
Dtego and Fernando, the eldest but a stripling, 
who had come to witness his departure. — 
Wherever he passed, every eye followed him 
with admiration, and every tongue extolled and 
blessed him. Before sunrise the whole fleet 
was under weigh ; the weather was serene and 
propitious, and as the populace watched their 
parting sails, brightening in the morning beams, 
they looked forward to their joyful return, laden 
with the treasures of the new world." 

One extract more, and our limits oblige us 



to have done : it is a contrast between civilized 
and savage society ; we Europeans, being of 
course, the civilized — they, the West Indian 
natives, the savage group. Something in the 
style of old iEsop's waggish tale of the Lion 
and the Sculptor. Yet, after all, in this case. 
we think the lion has somewhat the best of it, 
even in the representation. To commence 
with the savage : — 

" Three houses had been given to the ship- 
wrecked crew for their residence. Here, living 
on shore, and mingling freely with the natives, 
they became fascinated by their easy and idle 
mode of life. They were governed by their 
caciques with an absolute but patriarchial and 
easy rule, and existed in that state of primitive 
and savage simplicity which some philosophers 
have fondly pictured as the most enviable on 
earth. " It is certain," says old Peter Martyr, 
" that the land among these people is as com- 
mon as the sun and water ; and that ' mine 
and thine,' the seeds of all mischief, have no 
place with them. They are content with so 
little, that, in so large a country, they have 
rather superfluity than scarceness ; so that they 
seem to live in a golden world, without toil, in 
open gardens, neither entrenched, nor shut up 
by walls or hedges. They deal truly with one 
another, without laws, or books, or judges." 

Columbus himself, in another place, gives 
them the same character. " These people," 
said he, in his journal, " love their neighbours 
as themselves ; their discourse is ever sweet and 
gentle, and accompanied with a smile. I swear 
to your majesties, there is not in the world a 
better nation, or a better land." These were 
"the people whom the Christians of those days 
exterminated, and planted African negroes in 
their stead. Now for European civilization : — 

" At length they came to anchor, at the 
island of St. Mary's, the most southern of the 
Azores, and a possession of the crown of Por- 
tugal. An ungenerous reception, however, 
awaited the poor tempest-tossed mariners, on 
their retnrn to the abode of civilized man, far 
different from the kindness and hospitality they 
had experienced among the savages of the new 
world. Columbus had sent one half of the crew on 
shore, to fulfil the vow of a barefooted proces- 
sion to a hermitage or chapel of the Virgin, 
which stood on a solitary part of the coast, and 
awaited their return to perform the same cere- 
mony with the remainder of his crew. Scarcely 
had they begun their prayers and thanksgiving, 
when a party of horse and foot, headed by the 
governor of the island, surrounded the hermi- 
tage, and took them all prisoners. The real 
object of this outrage was to get possession of 
the person of Columbus ; for the King of Por- 
tugal, jealous lest his enterprise might inter- 
fere with his own discoveries, had sent orders 
to his commanders of islands and distant ports 
to seise and detain him wherever he should be 
met with." 

To conclude this rapid sketch of a delightful 
book, which we fain would have lengthened, 
Mr. Murray merits the cordial thanks of the 
very numerous class of readers, for whom he 
has brought out his Family Library, in giving 
them this volume, which may fairly standby the 
side of the admirable Life of Napoleon Bona- 
parte, that formed the commencement of his de- 
servedly popular publication. It is a spirited 
succession of animated pictures ; combining, in 
a great degree, what every volume of a Family 
Library ought to unite, solid information with 
pleasing entertainment. 



| Narrative of the. War in German;/ and France, 
in 1813 and 1814. By Lieutenant General 
William Vane, Marquess of Londonderry, 
G. C. B. G. C. H. Colonel of the 10th 
Roval Hussars, 4to — London t Colbum and 
Bentley, 1830. 

(Concluded from our last.) 

The description of a review of the Rus- 
sian troops after the abdication of Buonaparte, 
may be considered as a kind of corollary 
to the observations just made, on the alarm- 
ing developement of the latent powers of 
Russia. The exhibition of the spectacle of 
Russian greatness, thus exhibited to the rest of 
Europe, may be compared to the brilliant and 

gigantic splendors of a torpid Boa Constrictor 

terribly magnificent. 

" It was either on the 9th or 10th of Sep- 
tember, 1815, that I left Paris, to witness the 
great review of the Russian army, for which 
preparations had been making for nearly a 
month before. The number of the forces col- 
lected was so considerable, that it was not 
easy to bring them into a space sufficiently 
small for the parade movements of review ; 
but it was at length effected ; and they mus- 
tered, when we saw them, 28,000 cavalry, 
132,000 infantry, and 540 pieces of cannor. 
This was made known from field returns, which 
were given to the sovereigns who were present. 

" The day was exceedingly sultry, but tole- 
rably clear ; and the spot where the head- 
quarters first assembled to have a sort of bird's 
eye view of the whole, was a small hill in the 
centre of a large plain, near the village of 
Vertu, a short distance from Chalons. Several 
English ladies, together with all the prin- 
cesses, duchesses, and first persons of Paris, 
were assembled (having been invited,) and 
made parties to proceed from the capital to 
witness this magnificent spectacle. Amongst 
our own countrywomen were Ladies Castle- 
reagh, Combermere, Grantham, Mrs. Arbuth- 
not, Miss Fitzclarence, and others, whose 
names it would be tedious to enumerate, who 
graced this most brilliant and unparalleled sight. 

" In going through the field, several of the 
ladies rode in company with the gallant chiefs ; 
and English beauty was signalised by the 
Emperor of Russia's presenting a beautiful 
black charger to one of our fair countrywomen, 
to carry her through the ceremonies of the 
day ; but I never rightly understood the feeling 
that recalled this war-horse back to the im- 
perial stables on the following morning. A flag- 
staff had been placed on the top of the hill, 
having an ensign ready to be hoisted on the ar- 
rival of the sovereigns at the spot. We were 
on horseback about seven o'clock ; and at 
eight the King of Prussia, attended by the 
commanders-in-chief of the allied armies, the 
ambassadors of nearly all the powers of Europe, 
and many of their Prime ministers, with several 
of the French marshals, and an immense staff 
of aides-de-camp, &c. began to ascend the height. 

" On the arrival of the sovereigns at the 
spot fixed upon for them the ensign was un- 
furled, and a salvo of guns announced their 
presence ; and the whole Russian army then 
assembled was seen drawn up in three lines, 
extending as far as the eye could reach. The 
sun glittered on their arms, and on the drawn 
sabres of the cavalry, to a distance that ap- 
peared almost imaginary. The eye had scarcely 
time to comprehend so vast a spectacle, when a 
single gun fired from the height where we 
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stood was the signal for three hurrahs from the 
troops. Even at this distant day these hurrahs 
sound freshly in my ears : a second gun gave 
the time for a general salute. The cannon 
and musketry began at once, and the fire ran 
along the three extended lines, showing more 
distinctly than any thing else could have done 
the vast space they occupied, by the distant 
flashes and retiring sound of the musketry, 
forget exactly how long a time was necessary 
for three rounds from these saluting tens of 
thousands. * 

" We rode down the hill, and the Russians 
broke from their lines into grand columns of 
regiments ; and no one but a soldier can con- 
ceive the beauty of this great simultaneous 
change. A spot was then fixed upon for these 
masses to march by the sovereigns; and the 
Emperor of Russia putting himself at the head 
oftheleadingregiments, thus formed in column, 
marched past, and saluted the Emperor of 
Austria and King of Prussia; then placing 
himself by their side to see the rest of the 
army go by. The whole of the day was only suf- 
ficient to give time for a re-formation into line, 
and an opening of ranks, along which the caval- 
cade of monarchs and their immense suite rode. 
«' The Emperor of Russia appeared greatly 
occupied with the Duke of Wellington (who 
was at this period our ambassador at Paris,) as 
if anxious for his opinion of what was passing 
before them ; and his whole attention was 
given to him when not taken up with his fair 
companions, who rode on both his flanks. 
Thus closed the first day, never to be forgotten 
by those who witnessed the grand military 
display it presented. Great dinners at different 
bivouacs were given on the ground ; and my 
party of ladies and friends will make me long 
remember the day. The Duke of Wellington 
and Sir Lowry Cole, and various military 
friends, met together in the evening at my 
quarters, full of admiration of the movements 
they had seen ; and I well remember the Duke 
of Wellington saying to me, ' Well, Charles, 
you and I never saw such a sigh£ before, and 
never shall again -. the precision of the move- 
ments of those troops was more like the ar- 
rangements of a theatre than those of such an 

army I never saw any thing like it.' 

" Much, however, as the Duke was struck 
with the extraordinary perfection of the Russian 
formations, he was by no means satisfied with 
their slowness ; and I remember a remark from 
him, ' that his little army would move round 
them in any direction whilst they were effecting 
a single change ;' an opinion which all who 
heard it re-echoed." 

The details of the military operations in this 
volume are less particular than might have been 
expected, from a writer who appears to be not a 
little T>f the martinet. The accounts of the 
great battles are passed over very cursorily. 
That of Leipsic, which may be styled the de- 
scending node of Bonaparte's orbit of empire, 
affords a singular illustration of this remark. 
The author has been at the pains to elucidate 
-this event, by an engraved plan, the only 
graphic illustration in the work, except the fine 
map of the seat of war, which serves as a 
.frontispiece. The positions of all the various 
corps are set down in the plan ; but, from the 
conciseness of the narrative, it is nearly useless 
to any readers, except those well informed on 
military affairs. The author himself seems 
.to have been conscious of this defect, and en- 
deavours to "plead an excuse for a sketch, 



whichscarcely merits the name of a description." 
We can hardly accept of this apology ; because, 
from reading the volume, we perceive, and from 
the few extracts we have had space for, the reader 
will also join lis in perceiving, that the writer 
can " sketch" with an able hand, and surely 
the subject was worthy of his exertions. 

As a further proof of his talents for descrip- 
tion, and also as an illustration, which cannot 
be too frequently or too prominently set before 
the great majority of stay-at-home readers, of 
the horrid realities of war, we shall present 
them with one, and but one more extract . 

" I witnessed here a very interesting, but I 
fear unfortunately too usual an occurrence, that 
took place in the capture of the convoy and 
enemy's baggage, &c. at La Fere' Champenoise, 
Being forward in the mSlee, I perceived that 
some of the Cossacks, most probably from 
Bashkir, had not only secured a French co- 
lonel's caliche and baggage, but one of them 
had seized his wife, whose cries rent the air, 
and with the aid of two other gallant Tartars 
was placing her behind him. I will not detail 
the frequent histories of lawless troops, nor 
add to these pages instances of barbarity which 
I fear have been too justly given of the con- 
duct of the Russian predatory hordes in their 
march through France ; but I reflect with 
satisfaction that it was my good fortune to 
rescue, even for a moment, a lovely and most 
interesting Frenchwoman from the hands of 
these wild soldiers. Being, however, unable 
to listen to her afflicting details, and not know- 
ing in what manner better to place her 
security, I ordered my orderly hussar, of the 
King's German legion, to place her for the 
moment en croupe, and carry her to my billet 
at the head-quarters. I was unwilling, and 
indeed could not at that moment leave the 
field; but consoled myself with the thought 
that when I returned at night to my quarters 
I should receive the gratitude of a beautiful 
creature, and pictured to myself romance con- 
nected with this occurrence. But, alas ! how 
little can we reckon on any future event, and 
how idly do we all build des chateaux en Es- 
pagne/ 

" I fear that my precautions were not so great 
as I flattered myself they were : the distance 
between the champ de bataiMe and Fere Cham- 
penoise was inconsiderable : the town was in 
sight ; and from the number of officers and 
troops moving about, I could not imagine my 
beautiful prisoner would be recaptured ; but, 
sad to relate, either the same Cossacks returned, 
or others more savage and determined, and 
perceiving my faithful orderly hussar and prize 
fell upon him, and nearly annihilating him, re- 
seized their victim ; and although the strictest 
investigation was made throughout his whole 
army, by the Emperor of Russia, to whom I 
immediately repaired, and related the melan- 
choly tale, (and who heard it with all that 
compassion and interest it could not fail to 
inspire,) the beautiful and interesting French- 
woman never re-appeared again. I drop a veil 
over the horrible sequel which imagination 
might conjure up, and I took much blame for 
my neglect of a sufficient escort. My hussar 
crawled to me next morning, half dead from 
ill usage ; and his pathetic tale placed me in a 
state of mind scarcely less deplorable." 

Little is said in the volume about Bonaparte ; 
but it is creditable to the writer to find, that 
in this little, he does ample justice to that 
wonderful man's extraordinary abilities, 



the commencement of the conflict, he is de- 
scribed as "fluctuating and irresolute," com- 
mitting errors, both political and military, to 
which his ultimate catastrophe seems to be 
chiefly attributable. But as his difficulties 
encreased, his energies expanded, and in his 
last wonderful struggle between the Seine and 
the Marne, " he appeared once more to have 
burst forth with all his talent, and all his energies 
and mental resources." The concluding act of 
his imperial drama is thus told : — 

" But to return to more serious and important 
matters, and to wind up the concluding days 
of Napoleon's history at this period : — it ap- 
pears that after haranguing his army on the 
5th of April, and promising them (as before 
mentioned) the pillage of Paris for forty-eight 
hours, amidst the cries of Vive V Empereur, 
Marshal Ney and all the chief officers assem- 
bled round him ; when the former stepping 
forward, at once announced to Mm that he was 
no longer Emperor, and presented him the act 
of his dethronement by the senate. 

" Buonaparte appeared thunderstruck, and 
with violent impetuosity at first seemed to resist 
the order of the senate. But no longer find- 
ing fealty among his troops, nor devotion in 
his officers, he was soon convinced of the ab- 
surdity and folly of resistance. 

" Referring himself therefore to the direction 
of Marshals Oudinot, Victor, and Caulincourt, 
he sent them to Paris, to make the best terms 
for himself and his family, and to obtain what 
other objects they could for his advantage." 

The reader may already have formed some 
idea of our general opinion of the book, with 
the contents of which, we have endeavoured 
to make him acquainted. " As a military rela- 
tion, we conceive it deficient ; as a political expose 
unsatisfactory. Indeed, in this point of view, 
the author speaks more of what might be said, 
and of what perhaps he will hereafter say, than 
of what is actually developed ; displaying in 
this portion of the work, a sufficient portion of 
the mysticism of minor diplomacy. But, by 
the general reader, the work will be perused 
ith much satisfaction, and, as a library 
volume, to which position of literary pre-emi- 
nence it is entitled, as well by its size, as by 
the nature of its contents, it will be found 
useful, as an object of reference, to the future 
historian of the destinies of civilized Europe. 

As to its literary execution, particularly 
when viewed as the first unassisted production 
of the writer, for his previous work, as is well 
known, was chiefly edited by Mr. Gleig, we think 
it entitled to no small share of approbation. 

The noble writer proposes to follow up this 
work by one on the subsequent, and still more 
extraordinary period of Bonaparte's life, " The 
Empire of the Hundred Days," provided his 
favourite readers, " his companions in arms, 
kindly approve his present labours." Under 
this condition, we think we may look forward 
to its publication, which, we have reason to 
anticipate, will be an acceptable present to the 
literary as well as to the military world. 



The Cabinet Cyclopaedia History />/ Scot- 
land. By Sir Walter Scott, Bart, in 2 vols. 

Vol. 2d London, Longman and Co. and 

John Taylor. 

We have already expatiated so much at length 
on the excellence of the first volume of this ad- 
mirable epitome of Scottish history, in our 
At; first review of Lardner's Cabinet Cyclopsedia, 



